io	THE GOLDEN LOTUS
Po-ctvjjeh, and the three men sat down together. Shu T'ung
brought tea.
"Kindly tell me who is ill/' Dr J&i said.
"My sixth wife is not feeling very well. I shall be grateful
if you will make a careful examination."
"Is that the lady who had a baby?" Dr J6n said.
"Yes/' said H^j-mSn, "but I don't know why she should
not be well."
"Let me go and see her," the doctor said. Hsi-m&n Ch'ing
took him to the Lady of the Vase's room. The doctor sat by
the bedside and one of the maids opened the curtains very
slightly. The Lady of the Vase put out her right hand and
rested it upon a case of books wrapped in a handkerchief.
"First, I frill try the pulse," Dr J£n said. When he had
found the pl^ce he put three fingers on the pulse. He bent
his head and examined it carefully for some time. Then he
removed his hand and the Lady of the Vase slowly withdrew
hers. She stretched out her left hand and laid it on the books.
Dr JSn examined it. Then he said to Hsi-mfen Ch'ing: "I
have now examined the lady's pulse and—I arn very sorry—
I must see her face,"
"We are good friends," Hsi-m£n Ch'ing said, "there need
be no difficulty about that." He told the maids to pull the
curtains aside. Dr J&i looked at his patient. Her face was
like a peach-blossom, her eyebrows dark like willow-leaves.
He looked at her for a minute, then said to Hsi-mfin Ch'ing:
"I have seen your lady's face, but I have not come upon any
sign of anything serious. I must have more details about her
illness. We doctors have to find things out from our patients
themselves."
Hsi-mSn Ch'ing sent for Heart's Delight. She came in,
dressed in her best clothes, made a reverence to the doctor
and told him about her mistress's illness; how her mouth
was always parched, and how she suffered from sleeplessness.
Dr J&n stood«up and bowed. He said to Hsi-mSn Ch'ing: "I
don't believe it is anything serious. In people of the common
sort, their bodies are so tough that their blood can stand any-
thing, and we can give them almost any kind of medicine.
If we make a slight mistake, no great harm is done. But a
lady like yours is more delicate. We must not allow the slightest

